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ern ladies, whom I overheard saying, when asked if it was their intention to attend General Hancock's reception: "No, indeed; how can you expect oil and wrater to mix ?"
Nevertheless, we enjoyed the station, and left Baltimore at the expiration of the year with many regrets, for in that time my husband and I cemented friendships that have since been highly valued.
During our stay in Baltimore General Hancock projected a very charming and most interesting trip to the battle-field of Gettysburg, inviting many prominent citizens of the place and their families to accompany us. Horses were provided, and taken along for both ladies and gentlemen, in order that every foot of the ground might be gone over by those interested in that great and decisive battle. The cavalcade included most of the party at the start, led by the General and his officers who were with him during that battle; but it was not a great while before our strength diminished, a result due to the great heat and the fatigue of so long a ride by those unaccustomed to such exercise. Arriving at the base of Big Round Top, its formidable ascent decided all the party but myself, General Mitchell and Colonel Wilson, aides-decamp of General Hancock, to abandon the field and return to the hotel for dinner. We rode to the top and down again, making a complete inspection of the entire battle-field. that his wound was not hea!ttt*j a^
